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permitting the tail to rise. By that time I was not far
from the end. The plane continued to accelerate, and
began to make large bounces over the rough surface.
I raised the tail a little more, watching the quickly
approaching boundary of the ploughed section with
the two observers on one side. When I was some fifty
feet from the end, I pulled the control wheel nearly
all the way back. I could feel the tail skid touching
the ground. The plane took off heavily, rose to some
ten feet, then started to settle down. It did not reach
the ground, however, and having gained a little more
speed, it was able to remain in the air and a few seconds
later it was flying normally and gaining altitude. I
made a circle, approached the ploughed field again at
low altitude and slow speed, and easily made a full stall
landing.
The next day, September goth, the competition
was closed and it was announced that the S-6-B was
awarded the first prize.
The prize money, which was divided between the
Russian Baltic Company and myself, gave me an oppor-
tunity to return a substantial part of the money to my
family and to pay all debts. During the following two
years the whole amount that had been given to me
by my father and sister for my early aviation work was
repaid. The winning of the competition had resulted
in an order for a few S-6-B aeroplanes.
More important, however, was the progress of
work on the large plane, which in November, 1912,
was already well under way. It was most absorbing to
watch the construction of the huge wings, particularly
of the fuselage with the large, roomy cabin in the
forward part. Now ideas and sketches were materializ-